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been at this battle. All that followed was only trouble, con-
fusion, disorder, flight, discomfiture. The most terrible thing-
is, that the general officers, with but few exceptions, more intent
upon their equipage and upon what they had saved by pillage,
added to the confusion instead of diminishing it, and were
worse than useless.

M. d'Orleans, convinced at last that it was impossible to re-
establish the day, thought only how to retire as advantageously
as possible. He withdrew his light artillery, his ammunition,
everything that was at the siege, even at the most advanced of
its works, and attended to everything with a presence of mind
that allowed nothing to escape him. Then, gathering round
him all the officers he could collect, he explained to them that
nothing but retreat was open to them, and that the road to
Italy was that which they ought to pursue. By this means
they would leave the victorious army of the enemy in a country
entirely ruined and desolate, and hinder it from returning into
Italy, where the army of the King, on the contrary, would have
abundance, and where it would cut off all succour from the
others.

This proposition dismayed to the last degree our officers, who
hoped at least to reap the fruit of this disaster by returning to
France with the money with which they were gorged. La
Feuillade opposed it with so much impatience, that the Prince,
exasperated by an effrontery so sustained, told him to hold his
peace and let others speak. Others did speak, but only one
was for following the counsel of M. d'Orleans. Feeling himself
now, however, the master, he stopped all further discussion, and
gave orders that the retreat to Italy should commence. This
was all he could do. His body and his brain were equally ex-
hausted. After having waited some little time, he was com-
pelled to throw himself into a post-chaise, and in that to con-
tinue the journey.

The officers obeyed his orders most unwillingly. They mur-
mured amongst each other so loudly that the Due d'Orleans,
justly irritated by so much opposition to his will, made them
hold their peace. The retreat continued. But it was decreed